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The fecond'Part o /KfingHe nry the Fourth . 

a.Drdtt*. U« fee if lean Bode outjwp 

^ * £*if, 

Hoficjfe, and ?V. 




He wat the Marke^andGlalTe, Coppy t and Booke, 

That fafhion d others* And him, O wondrous! hinj ? 

O Miracle of Men! Him did you leaiie 
(Second to none) vn-fcconded by you* 

To looke vpon the hideous God of Wane* 

In dif-aduamage^o abide a field. 

Where nothing but the found of Htffiftrsiitmb 
Did fecine defenfible: fo you left him# 

Neuer f O neuer doe his Ghoft the wrong. 

To hold your Honor more precife and nice 
With others 5 thcn with him. Let Ehem alone: 

The Marfhall and the Arch-bifbop are ftrong. 

Had my (Wet Harry had but halfc their Numbers, 

To day might I (hanging on Hotfiwrs Neckt) 

Haue talked of s Grauc, 

North, Refhrewyour hcarc fl 
(Fair e Daughter) you doe draw my Spirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient Ouet-figbcs. 

But I nroft go^and meet with Danger there? 

Or it will fteke me in another place. 

And finde roc worfe prouided, 

Wifi* O five to Scotland, 

Till that che Nobles,and the armed Commons, 

Haue of their PuiiFance made a little tafle* 

Lady . If they get grounded vantage oftheKing, 
Then ioyne you with them, like a Ribbe of Steele, 

To make Strength ftronger* But,for all our loucs, 

Firft let them trye themfelues, So did your Sonne, 

He was fo fuffer’d ; fo came I a Widow: 

And neuer (hall haue length of Life enough, 

Torainc vpon Remembrance with mine Eyes, 

That it may grow?and fprowt,as high as Hcauen, 

For Recordation to my Noble Husband* 

North,Co me,comedo in with mentis with my Minde 
As with the Tyde,fweird vp vnto his height. 

That makes a ftill-fiand^ruiiningneythcr way# 

Fame would I goeto meet the Arch-bifhop, 

But many thou land Rcafons hold me backe. 

1 will refolue for Scotland: there am I, 

Till Time and Vantage craue my company, Exeunt, 


Selena Omrta . 


Enter two Drawers. 

1 1,Brower* What haft thou brought there? Apple- 
lohns ? Thou know'ft Sir John cannot endure an Apple- 
lohn * 

4 . Draw* Thou fjy’ft true: the Prince once fet a Difii 
of Appk-Iohns before him, and cold him there were fiue 
more Sir Johns: and ? putting off his Hat,faid, I will now 
tike my Icaueof thefe fisc drie, round, old-witherhl 
Knights* It anger’d him to the heart; but hcc hath for¬ 
got that. 

I, Draw. Why then cotier, and fet them downc: and 
ee if thou canft finde out Sneakes Noyfe ; Miflris Tearc* 
Jheet yvovid fairie haue feme Mufique* 

1. Draw. Sirrha, heerc will be che Prince, and Mailer 
Paints ^anon : and they will put on two of our Jerkins, 
and Aprons* and Sir lohn rauft not know of it; 5 Bardg/pb 
:iath brought word* 

t+Draw, Thenhere wffi beold Fits: it will be an ex¬ 
cellent ttratageot-v 


Hofi, Sweet-heart, methinkes now y m , . 

cellcncgood tcmpetalitie : yourpujfij}^ k ein,I >«. 
traordinanly, as heart •would defire 5 atie Cltes st <*. 
(I warrant you ) is a* red as anyRofe- Bnr UrC ° lo »t 
dronkc coo much Canaries, and that's a ioar \I^ ^ 
ching Wine; and it perfumes the blood el ° Ul fwt. 
what’s this. How doe you now ? ’ 

Dol. Better then I was; Hem, 

Bojl. Why that was well faith A good Km>,‘ 
Gold. Looke,here comes Sir Icbn. rt sVvortk 


Enter Falfiaffe. 

Falfl. when Arthur firfi in CWf-( em p {ie ^ 


*d») 


you 


*»dw*e a worthy King: How now Miftris Dolt 
Hoft. Sick of aCalme: yea.good-footli, 

FaKI. So is all her Sea : if they be once in ,r 1 
they are fick. 3 1DlCa K 

Dol. You muddle Rafcalljis that all the c om f 0 „ 
gjue me ? gn 

Fal/l. You make fat RafcaJk^MiftrisZ)*/ 

Del I make them ? Gluttonie and Difafe mi l, 
them,! make them not. 116 

Falfi . ]f the Cooke make the Gluttomc.vouhpL. 
makethe Difcafes (fiDol) we catch of yon (Doh wc 
of you: Grani that, my poorc Venue, grant that. ” 

Dol. I marry,ourChaynes,and ourlewels, 

Falfi. Your Brooches, Pearles, and Owchts ■ F«to 
ferue brauely,is to come halting off: you know.’tocom 
off the Breach, with his Pike bencbraucly, and to Stir« c 
rie braucly ; to venture vpon the charg'd-Chambcts 
braudy. 

Hofi. Why this is the oldc faihion: you two Mtiet 
meetCjbut you fall to fome difeord: you are both (in 
good troth) asRhcumatikeas twa drie Tolies, you can. 
not one beare with anothers Confirmities, What the 
good-vere? One muftbeare, and that muft bee pui 
you are the weaker Veffcii 3 as they fay, the emptin 
Veffeli, 

Dol. Cana weake ernpcic VefTell beare fudi a huge 
full Hogs-head ? There’s a whole Mat chants Venture 
of Burdeux-ScufFe in him; you haue not face a Hitlke 
better flufft in the Hold. Come, He be friends with thee 
lacks: Thou art going to the War res, and whether I 
fhall euer fee thee 3 gaine, or no , there is no body 
cares. 

Enter Drawer. 

Drawer. Sir, Ancient PtHoU is below, and would 
fpeake with you. 

Dol. Hang him, fwaggering Rafcall, let him not 
come hither; it is the foule-mouth’dft Rogue in Eng. 
land. 

Hofi. If hec fwagger, lethitn not come here: I mull 
liue atnongi! my Neighbors, He no Swaggerers: I am 
in good name, and fame, with the vcrybefl: {but the 
doore, there comes no Swaggerers hcere : I haue not 
liu’d all this while, to haue lwaggering now: fliutthe 
doore,.! pray you. 

Falsi. Do’/f thou heare,Hoftefle ? 

Hofi.’Pray you paciBe your fdfe(S ir Iehri)tbztt conus 
no Swaggerers hcere. ^ 


S3 


-is mine Ancient. 

Tilly'f*liy( SirM ^ nCUert ? Um W Ur M n 

fi» n - 1 ^ es not in my doores, I was before Mafter 


ancient 


i theotherday: and as hee faid tome, 

^ ffcthe i£oeragoethcn W^ncfday laft: Neighbour 


Uafudlw^ereljpon: for(fayes hee) you are 
hcciW a *_>. _ .eU^ilrh^nohtDni t here fore take 


The fecondTurt ofKjng Henry th e Fourth . _ 

-- — Bard, 'pray thee goedowne,good Ancient. 

Valfi’. Heatkc thee hither,Miftris Dol. 

Pill. Not I: I tell thee what, Corporall'E^rdf^fe, I 
could teare her: lie be reueng’d on her. 

Pare. Tray thee goedowne. 

Pifl. He fee her damn'd firft: to Pluto's damn’d Lake, 
to che infernall Dcepe, where Erebus and Tortures vilde 
alfo. Hold Hooke and Line, fay I : Downedownc 
Dog^eSjdowne Fates: haue wee not Riven here? 

Hofi. GoodCaptainc Peefel be quiet, it is very late: 

I bef’eekeyounow,aggrauateyoui Cholcr. 

Pifi. Thefe be good Humors indeede. Shall Pack- 
Horfcs, and boilow-paroper'd lades of Aba,which can¬ 
not: goe but thirtie^niiles a day, compare with Cefar, and 
with CaniballSjand Troian Greckes ? nay, rather damne 
them with Kins Cerberus .and let the Welkin roarc; fhall 
wee fall foule for Toy es ? 

Hofi. By my troth Captainc, thefe are very bitter 
words* 

’Sard. Be gone, good Ancient: this will grow to 3 
Brawlc anon, 

Pifi. Dieinen,likeDogges;giueCrowneslikePinnes: 
Haue we not Htren here ? 

Hofi, On my word(Captaine)there's none fuch here. 
What the good-ycre,doe you thinkt I would denye her ? 
I pray be quiet. 

Pill. Then feed,and be far (my faire Come, 

oiuc me fbme Sack, Si fortune me torments, fisra tontecon- 
nme. f care wee broad-fidcs i No,let the Fiend giuefire: 
Gine me fome Sack: and Sweet-heart lye thou there; 
Come wee to full Points here, and are et cetera's no¬ 
thing ? 

pal. P,slol,\ would be quiet. 

Ptst. Sweet Knight,I kiffc thy Neaffe: what? wee haue 
feene the feuen Starres. 

Dol. Thruflhim downe ftayres, I cannot endure fuch 
a Fuflian Rafcall. 

pifi. ThfuB him downe flay res? know we not Gallo¬ 
way Naggcs f _' : • ' . i 

[pal. Quoit him downe ( Bardolph) like a fhoue-groat 
{hilling: nay,if hee doe nothing but.fpeake nothing, hee 


= fa,d /.V om ap;and well thought on; therefore take 
fKhttGue'&you recciue: Receiucffayes hee) no 
hetd !rin» Companions-Thcre comes nonehecre. You 
^^blerte you t0 heare what hee faid. No., He no 

S ? f r -s 110 Swaggcrer(HoflefTc:)a tame Cheater, 
J ..Voumayflroake bun as gently,as a Puppie Grcy- 
S: bee will not fwagger with a Barbie Henue,.f 
her feathers tutne backe in any fliew of refiftance. Call 

^4^ChS*r. “11 you him ? I will barre no honeft 
jShoufhj not no Cheater: but I doe not loue fwag- 
1,1 . [am the wotfe when one fayes, fwagger: Fcelc 

MaUcrs,ho w I fiiake: looke you,I warrant you. 
iW. So you doe.HoftefTc. r 

}ld. Doe! ? yea,in «ery truth doe T,tt it were an Al- 
pcD uke 1 1 cannot abide Swaggerers. 

"Enter Piflol^avd ’Bardolph and his Boy. 

Pifi. ’Saueyou,Sir lohn, 

Falfi Welcome Ancient Pifiol. Hcre(Pifio!)l charge 
you with a Cup of Sacke: doe you difeharge vpon mine 
Hofteffe. 

Pfi. 1 will difeharge vpon her (Sir lohn) with two 
Bullets* 

palfi. Shzh PiftoIUproofe (Sir) you fhall hardly of¬ 
fend her 

Hofi. Come, He dniike no Proofcs,nor no Bullets : I 
will drinkt no more then will doc me good, for no mans 
pleafurCj L 

pifi. Then to you (Miftris Dorothii) I will charge 
you, 

ToL Charge me ? 1 fcornc you (feuruie Companion) 
what fyou poore, bafe* rafcally* cheating? lacke-Linnen- 
Mate: away youmouldic Rogue,aw^y> I am meat for 
your Mafter* 

Pifi, I know yoUjM iftris Dorethie, 

DoL Away you Cut-purfe Rafcall^ you filthy Bung, 
away: By this Wine,lie thruft my Knife in your mouldie 
Chappes^f you play the faweie Cuttle with me. Away 
youBoule-Ale Rafcall,you Basket-hilt ftale luglcr^you. 
Since when, I pray you jSir? what? with two Points on 
your (boulder ? much* 

Pifi. I will murcher your Ruffe,for this* 

Hofi. Nojgood Optaine Ftfiol; not hcere, fweeEe 
Captaine, 

Dol. Captiaine? thou abhominable damn'd Cheater* 
art thou not afhamM to be call’d Captainc ? If Capcaines 
were of my minde > they would trunchion y ou out,for ta¬ 
king their Names yp on you^bciorc you haue earn’d them* 
You a Captaine? you (laue?fot what ? for tearing a poorc 
Whores Ruffe in a Bawdy-houfe?Hee a Gaptaine? hang 
him Rogue, hec Hues vpoamouldic fte w'd-Pmines, and 
dry'de Cakes* A Captainc ? Thefe VilUines will make 
the word Captaine odioti 
needeigoke to it* 


fnall be nothing here. 


3 ard. Come,get you downe Sayres. 

Pifi. What? (hall wee haue Incifion ? fliallwceem- 
brew ? then Death rocke meafl,eepe J abridge my doleful! 
dayes; why then let gricuons, gsiftly, gaping Wounds, 
v nr win d the Sifters three: Come ^fn?p0/ # X fay* 

Hvft. Here’s good ftuffe toward* 

Fid. GiuemcmyRapicr^Boy, 

Dai Jprcthcc Jack^j 1 pretheedoe not draw- . 

VaL Get you downe flay res, 

Hofi . Here’s a goodly tumult: lie forfweare keeping 
houfejbeforc lie be in thefe tiirits,and fri ghts* So; Mur- 
ther I warrant now* Alas* alas, put yp your naked Wea- 
pons^utvp your naked Weapons* 

DoL I prethee lack.^ be quiet, the Rafcall is gone : ahj 
yon whorfon little valiant Villainejyou, 

Iloft, Are you not hurt f th 5 Groyne? me thought hee 
made a ihrewdTimft at your Belly* 

Fal m Haue you turn’d him out of doores ? 

Bard, Yes Sir: the Rafcalfs drunke; you haue hurt 
him (Sir) in the {boulder* 

Pal, A Rafcall cobTaucme* 

x.w,, , l D&L Ahiyou fwcet little Rogue, you : alas^oore Ape, 

Therefore C^ptaiues had J how thou fweat’ft ? Come,let me wipe thy Fact; Come 

1 on y you whorfon Chops: Ah Rogue,! louc thee: Thou 


art 


m m 



Ilham Shakespeare Comedies, Histories, & Tragedies London, 1623 the folger Shakespeare library Octavo 


























































































